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BRITANNIA: 
M AS 4 U E. 


As i it iS ACTED at the 


Theatre- Royal in Drury-lane, 
And at the | 
Mew Theatre in Crow-ftreet: 4 
Wairrzx by Mr. MALLET, | 
The MUSICK compoſed by Mr. ARNE; 
25 To which is prefixed, als 
The Original PR oL OO UE. 


DAVID GARRICK, Bly 


x D U B IL-8 N: 


Printed for gan an Corrs, under Dick's Coffee · | 
Houſe in Skinner-Row, 1759. — 
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PROLOGUE. 


Written and ſpoken by Mr. Gam in the 
Character of a SAILOR 


| Spoke in DusLIX by Mer. WOSDWARD: 


Enter half drunk, ſinging, How pleaſant a Sailor's 
Life 1 Ker. 


EL L, if thou art my Boy, a little ez 

A failor, half- ſeas o er's a pretty fellow i! 

What chear ho? [to the Pit] do I carry 8 

fail ? 

No—tight and trim—l ſcud before the gale. 
[He ſtaggers forwards, then * 

But ſoftly tho the veſſel ſeems to heel: | 

Steddy ! my boy—ſhe muſt not ſhew . 

And now, thus ballaſted what courſe to ſteer "2 

Shall I again to ſea——and bang mounſeer ? 

Or ſtay on ſhore, and toy with SALL and SU F-——— - | 

Doſt love em, boy? By this right hand, I 4 

A well-rigg'd girl is ſurely moſt iaviting: 

There's nothing better, faith, ſave flip and 6ghting: 

I uſt away I muſt 

What! ſhall we ſons of beef and freedom ſtoop, -- 

Or low'r our flag to ſlavery and ſoop ? 

What! ſhall theſe parly-vous make ſuch a racket, 

And I not lend a hand, to lace their jacket ? 5 

Still ſhall old England be your Frenchman's butt F 

Whene'er he ſhuffles,. we ſhould always cut. 

TP Il to 'em, faith, —avaſt—Defore 190o— y 

Have I not promis'd Sa Lx to ſee the ſhow ? 

| ul out a play bil 


- PROLOGUE. 
From this ſame paper-we ſhall underſtand 


I'll take one ſugar-blumb*—and then I'll read it. 


Takes ſome tobacco; and reads the Play- 
bill of Zara.] 
At the The- a- tre Royal—Drury-lane— 
Will be preſen-ta-ted a tragedy call'd 


Fi 41.8. R. A. EH * 
I'm glad *tis Sarah then our SRL L may ſee [ 


Her name-ſake's tragedy : and as for me, 
T'll ſleep as found, as if I were at ſea. | 
| To which will be added 
A new Masque. 

Zounds ! why a maſque? we ſailors hate grimaces: 
Above board all, we ſcorn to hide our faces. 

But what is here ſo very large and plain ? 

Bri⸗ ta · nia Oh Britania!— good again 
Huzza, boys —by the Royal George I ſwear, 
Tom Coxen, and the crew, ſhall ſtrait be there. 
All free-born ſouls muſt take Britannia's part, 


6 round cheers, with hand and heart. 
| ISGoing off, he ſtops.] 


I wiſh you find:men tho*; would leave your tricks, 
Your factions, parties, ind damn'd politicks : 

And like us, honeſt tars, drink, fight, and ſing: 
True to your-ſelves, your country, and your King, 


firſt time in-Londan ater We 


What work's to-night—I read your printed hand. 
PFirſt let's refreſh a bit for faith I need i. | 


+ The Maſque of Britannia was exhibited for the 


— Wd ZZ ., 17 0 'Z © yt 


Dramatis Perſon. 


DRURY-LANE. 


BRITANNIA, 
Genius, 
Mars, 
SERJEANT, 
TRlirox, 
NEePTUNE, © © 
BoaTswWain,, 


Nancy, ä 


Mrs. Jefferſon. 


Miſs Iſabella Young. 


Mr. Beard. 
Mr. Wilder. 
Mr. Vernon. 


Mr. Champneſs. 


Mr. Beard. - 
Miſs Thomas; 


CROW-STREET. 


BRITANNIA, 
Gzn1vs, 
Mas, 
Nzpru dr, 
TzITon, _ 
BoATSWAIN,, 
SERJEANT, 
Nancy, 


Mrs Jefferſon. 
Miſs Polly Young, 
Mr.. Vernon, | 
Mr. Sadler. 


Mr. Vernon. 


Mr. Vernon. 
Mr. Oliver. 
Mrs. Chambers. 


BRITANNIA: 


M A 5QU E 


Tur SCENE. 


On one hand a rocky coaſt ; woods and fields on the 
other: the whole rn by a view of the ocean. 

BRITANNIA is ſeen reclining againſt a cliff, in a pen- 
ſive poſture: her helmet, ſhield' and ſpear ſtrewed 
negligently on the ground. The face of the land · 
ſcape around cloudy and lowering. ' Soft and 
plaintive muſick. 


The general gloom is gradually diſperſed bus A riſing 
light that ſpreads over and enlivens the whole ſcene. 


Amidſt this blaze of glory, and while the muſick 
changes into gay and _—— wel appears the 
Gzxrvs! of BRIT AIVSLS 


GENIUS. 


Rcrrarrvo. 


Riv any ſovereign queen of ines 
W here freedom reigns, where plenty ſmiles; 
Whence commerce ſpreads, with every gale, 
For every ſhore, her boundleſs fail—— - | 
* ; 725 — SONG. 
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O NO. 


| Awike | ariſe! nor the wear 

This downcaſt look, this doubtful air, 
That cloud thy native charms. | 

Refume the trident-of the main ; |, 

| Or, gaily-dreadful on the plain, 

Knee hana in arm f 


888 


| . . 
Thoſe arms BRTTANNIA beſt can wield, 
When, foremoſt in the ſanguine field, 


. Shebids the ſtorm of battle glow,. 


| And pours it's thunder on-her foe l- 
Das 3542 | 


SONG. 


21 er e 
> 41601 Let not Punic oaths-abuſe thee : | 
945 -Graſp thy ſhield, and ſhake thy ſpear !- 
Should a faithleſs friend invade thee, 
All yes, all thy ſons ſhall aid thee : 
| What has BxrTAiN then to fear? | | 
” What has Baran, ihen to fear? \ 


BRITANNIA 2 


_ BRITANNIA, {riſing} 
Oh would my jarring ſons-unite, 
To do their ſacred country rightt 


And in one filial league combine, | 
All intereſt to diſclaim but mine! 


W r N 
O Rrerrarivo. 


I ſenſe, if ſpiritare not flown, - 1 
They muſt in thy defence be ſhown. 
Wherever courage dwells, or worth, 
— rg them forth. 


BRITANNIA.” 


O come, and on thy ſpeeding, v wing, 
Fair hour! thoſe happy moments bring. | 


SONG. 


"Thi inſpiring, hope my boſom warms: 
What can a world, a world in arm, 
At ſea, on land, to me opp,ʒ i1ntiy) 
| When Brit bao Brit kern 
{1 2185-01 qo wat 1 
GEx10s. 
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„ BRITANNIA. 


ENI UE 
RECITATIVO. . [ N binn. * | | 
Lo! where, deſcending from on high; © 
The radiant God of War drivs nigh. e CONS OS 


” 8 . 
1 C7 11417114 1 | 


BRITANNIA, orius, MARS. v 
5. Hr. ire 3 

| Mars appears in air, "RE" "MN armor, al di- 
ſtinguiſhed by the red ſtar on his helmet. As his 

Wi approaches the ground, « + 168 den pul 


_ warlike 1 is. Mead.” ' 
MARS. 
Rrerrarro. 


From . 3 
Commiſſion d by the nod of Jovx, Ws 
Behold me, are eee a 2 
On, thy heart to chear! 


CET; . £ 


+ 1 
4 * 1 
j Rrxcr. 


BRITANNIA. 3 


RECITATIVO. 


The righteous {word when Juſtice . 

When Honor ſanctifies the cauſe, 

Let BRITAIN then provoke the fight: 
Heaven, that approves, will aid her right! 


SONG. 


Let each ſofter note be dumb 
| Let deep ſilence reign around a 
N \ [A full pauſe of all the Inſtruments. 

I Then loudly wake the thundering drum! 

Then ſwell the trumpets nobleſt ſound! | 

J Prolong, prolong 
The magick ſong! 

Raiſe high to heav'n it's potent ſtrain ! 

Till martial heat | 
Conſenting beat, - 

In every BxtToN's every vein! 


6 i 
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i4 BRITANNIA. 


Ne LY 


SCENE II. 


As the drum beats, ſoldiers approach from different 
parts of the ſcene, and range themſelves: A re- 
cruiting ſerjeant at * head. | | 


He fings. 


Aden for a while to che town and its trade; 
Adieu to the meadow and rake : . 

Our country, my boys, calls aloud for our aid; 
And ſhall we that country forſake ? 


IL 

It never was known, that true hearts like our own 

From hardſhips or hazards would flinch : | 

Lt out foes then unite; we will ſhew them i in kght, 

What Brx1iToONs can do at a ** 
| * 
p A flave may he be, who will not agree 922 
To join with his neighbours and ſing, 3 


BRITANNIA 135 
«& That the Brave and the Neon 1 Bal rs, 


are we 


.« « Live but for their Country and King?” | 


BRITANNIA 
I with a parent's fondneſs view 
My bold rough ſons revive in you. 
To ſuch I dare my cauſe commend, 
Born to revenge me, or defend. 


Yes, each will act a Bx1ToN's part: 
The plaineſt is the trueſt heart. 


B2 8CENE 


6 BRITANNIA. 


ee 


SCENE IV. 


As this ſpeech ends, a Tatron riſes above the 
waves, and ſounds his ſhell. | 


r 


Rrcrrarivo. 


Behold! the r of the ſea, 

BARITANNTIA“s patron-deity, | 

| Now riſing awful from the deep, 4 
With her this feſtival to keep ! 

He leaves the pearly dome, the coral-ſhade, 

To rouſe her * and her arms to aid! 


s ON G. 


Wide o'er this bright areal ſcene, 
Let only Zephir wave the wing: 
And let all ocean be ſerene, 
I ̃0 honor her aſcending King. 


SCENE 


BRITANNIA 15 


SCENE V. 


During this ſong, NzeTuNE's car, faſhioned like a 
ſhip, with the BzrTtsn lion in it's prow, and 
turned ſhoreward, ariſes ſlowly to view, attended 
by à train of Sea-Nymphs and Tritons. 


NEPTUNE. 
./, RecirarIvo. 


Hail! faireſt daughter of the ſea 
Imperial ſeat of liberty; 
Indulgent nurſe of arms and arts, 
Of cooleſt heads and warmeſt hearts; 
Thy ſons for every worth renown'd, 
With every charm thy daughters crown'd; - 
The land's great umpire, ocean's queen— - 
| All this has fam'd Bzarrannia been: 
And to this envy'd height, the Gods once more, 
Leagu'd in her cauſe, their favorite would reſtore. 


B 3 \. $ ON G. 
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B R1 * N N I A. 
8 O NG. 
Inſpire the vocal ell! TILE 4 


Let harmony explore 
Her ſacred ſtore, 
Through all its moving, maay bell: 
For ſounds that warm 
Exalt and cham 
The ſoul untouch'd befarel ads hr the 
Then roll their riſing flow Bat TE: ſhore to 
\ ſhore! © h do 


= POO 
Chief let their mighty power be ſhown 
On thoſe I gladly call my own: owl Mind? 
GENIUS. wa 
8 O NG: 15515 10 


Thoſe beſt ors of Barr Alx, bold, open, and 1 
Who dare the loud tempeſt, and ſtem the rough 
e n HA 
Theis is the ſound bottom, on which to rely; 
And theirs the firm heart that will conquer or die! 


SCENE 


- BRITANNIA 


s CEN E VL: 


At che ſound of a boatſwain's whiſtle, blown by one 
of the Tritons, a croud of ſailors ruſh | in; 3 
boatſwain at their head, aging Nis 


Yes —ours is the bottom, on n which to rely 1 
And ours the ſound heart, that will conquer or die. 


_ [Theſe verſes are repeated 
by all = reſt in chorus. 


. ”. 


BOATS WAIN ſings. 


— eiern * 1 N 


Tis our Pen hat calls us: her voice we obey. 

When ſhe wants our aid; ſhall a failor fay nay? _ 

With the foes of old Ex LAND our Rulers may cope, 
While a ſword we can brandifh; or handle à rope: 

For BRI TAI ſhall find us, both body and ſoul, 

As true to her cauſe, as our ſteel to it's pole. 


CHORUS. 


Ves BRI TAI N ſhall find us, both bod) and foul, 
As true to her caule, as our ſteel to it's pole. 


=; 


— * X ' . 


SE goneo 
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— 


20 BRITANNIA. = 


Sr con SAILOR. 


Dares the coxcomb i in. were. dire the capering Dave 


Deſpiſe us plain fellows, whom freedom makes brave? 
Huzza! gallant hearts: let the Triflers behold 


Such ENGLISHMEN now, as they fled from of old. | 


CHORUS. 


_ Huzza! gallant hearts: let the 'Triflers behold | 


Such ENGLISHMEN now, as they ran from of old. 


Tulip SAILOR. 


From the mies we love, from the monarch we 
ſerve, f 
No diſtance, no danger ſhall e er make us ſwerve. 
Let landmen delight in deceit and grimace, 
ng at your W while they laugh i in Bea | 


| Too honeſt he art, 7 too * for * 


We frown where we hate, as we love where we 
ſſtile. ? 1 
CHORUS. 
Then —ours is the bottom, on which to rely; 


And ours the ſound heart, that will conquer or die! 


SCENE 


BRITANNIA = 


| b Q _< 2 
8 PAIN 


„ Ao. —— 


SCENE VIL 


'The ſound of a tabor and pipe is heard at a diſtance ; 
Nancy and SUKEY come forward. 


BOATSWAIN, 
_ RecrrarTivo. | 


See where young Nax and Sus appear: 
Away—or you are wind-bound here. 
Ah let them not, my lads, come nigh ? 
Each carries witchcraft in her eye. 


NANCY ſings. © 
Hear me, gallant ſailor, hear me! 
While your country has a foe, 
He is mine too—Never fear me; 
I may, weep* but you ſhall go. 


_ SUKEY ſings. 
Tho? this flowery ſeaſon wooes. ye 
To the gentler ſports of May, 
And love ſighs, ſo long to loſe ye 
Honor calls; let Love obey. 


FIRST 


22 BRITANNIA. 


FixsT SAILOR ſings. 
: Can the Sons of BarTary fail her, 
While her Daughters are ſo true? 
Your ſoft courage muſt avail her: 


We love glory—loving you. 
SzcoxD SA \ILOR, ang. 


War and danger n now invite us : 

Blow, ye winds ; for BRTTAIN blow! 
Every gale will molt delight us, 

NN op waſts us ſooneſt to the foe | 


2 0 E NI v 5 
8 ON G. ras 

| Then, away from idle pleaſures: 700 

; Tou are bent on nobler meaſures, 

1 And muſt now your worth approve. 


Teach theſe peaceful ſhores to wonder, | 
_ = At the cannon's mortal thunder: 
| 


: 


CHORUS 


Soon theſe peaceful ſhores ſhall wonder, 12 
At the cannon's mortal thunder: 
"Tis the muſic BRI T oxs love. 


| Ti the muſic BRITONS love. 7 5 
| 


$ONG. 


SONG. 

Teach theſe hills to reſound, and theſe vallies to ring, 

Succeſs to our country, renown to our king! | ; 
AL; Ke 


Theſe hills ſhall reſound, and theſe vallies ſhall ring, 
Succeſs to our country, renown to our king ! - 


Here a dance: 
Which ended, BRITANNIA bel. 


Go then: the call of glory each attend: 

At home, abroad, your country's rights defend. 

While this great aim, united, you purſue, 

And BRT AIx is, to BarTALN, nobly true, 
Bear high your hopes to conqueſt and renowẽ n: 

The cauſe, that heaven inſpires, ſucceſs ſhall crown! 
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BOOKS 1 for, and Sold by 
| SARAH CoTTER. [ ; 


5 Menne of Madam de Maia ing 


DVI the laſt Age. Tranſlated from the French, 
By the Author of the Female Quixote. In thres 
Vols. 8s. 14d. 


Lydia, or Filial Piety. A Novel, in 2 Vols. wrote 
by Dr. Shebbeare, Author of the Seven Letters to 


Poems by eminent Ladies, particularly, | 


? 


Mrs. Barber, . | Mrs. Madan, 

Mrs. Behn, Mrs. Maſters, bf 
Miſs Carter, Lady M. W. Montague, 
Lady Chudleigh, Mrs. Monk, 

Mrs Cockburn. © Dutcheſs of Newcaſtle, | 
Mrs. Grierſon, MIS. K. Philips, 
Mrs. Jones, Mrs. Pilkington, 
Mrs. Killigrew, - Mrs No e 
Mrs. Leapor, Counteſs of Winchelle. U 


To which is prefixed, a ſhort Account of the Lives 
e each Writer. In 2 Vols. 4s. 4d. - 


" Henrietta, A Novel, By the Author of the Female 
Quixote. 2s. 84d. 8 


Fanny Seymour, a Novel, 2s. 8 fd. 


The Life of the Rev. Jonathan Swift, D. D. OY 
of St. Patrick's, Dublin, by Mr. Hawkſworth. - 


' Paradiſe Loſt and N 4 es Milton, in one 


* 


